


Defeated

by Carmen.sparkle.738



Category: Lion King
Genre: Romance, Tragedy
Language: English
Characters: Fuli, Kion
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-21 00:42:00
Updated: 2016-04-22 04:15:32
Packaged: 2016-04-27 14:18:38
Rating: K+
Chapters: 2
Words: 1,619
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Set on TLG: The Search Of Utamu: Where Kion and the guard didn't get there in time to save Fuli, and she was nearly killed. KionxFuli moments in later chapters.





	1. Chapter I: Fuli's Defeat

**I got this idea on 9:00 morning. A what-if story, where vultures manage to harm Fuli, and Kion and the rest of the guard can't get there in time. I liked that idea, so I thought, why not make this a story? And I hope the picture I chose, won't get taken away. I have some technical problems with pictures, so I apologize if picture keeps on disappearing. I try to fix it as soon as I can. **

**So, to Disney, I know he owns TLG. And I admit it here. He owns the movie, and I don't. This story will have 7 chapters. Also, it will have Fuli x Kion moments on later chapters, so I think this story is for the fans of them. **

**Also, I don't own the picture. Same for all pictures on my other stories. They belong all to their rightful makers, and not to me. **

Fuli lied there. She was out of breath, and too tired to move. She had a long day, saving animals, and even got into a argument of Kion, because he and his friends wouldn't leave her alone. Surely, she liked their company, but she needed some space.

Then, she heard wings flapping, and raised her head just to see Mzingo and all his other vultures landing down, surrounding her. She was surprised, but kept her cool. She was too weak to fight, and too tired to even get up, and save herself.

''Back off, vultures!'' She threatened, trying to get up. She knew them. They were nothing but a bunch of troublemakers. ''You wouldn't do any harm to me!''

''Oh, but I believe we do.'' One vulture mocked her, with a smug grin on his peak.

''And we'd like.'' Another vulture joined his companion in mocking the cheetah.

''Young cheetah, you have same little energy right now, you wouldn't even try to fight back.'' Mzingo mocked her, as he walked closer, and his friends joined him.

''Um, one question: you really think she would fight back?'' One of the vultures asked their leader.

Fuli sighed in anger. ''Just try me.'' She challenged them with a frown.

''If you'd even have any strength by now, we'd be attacking you from all sizes.'' Mzingo announced to his friends. ''Hmm?''

''FINE!'' All of the vultures agreed.

''All on post?'' He studied his friends. ''Motion- past, and in the face, we'll take you!'' His face got serious at every second.

All vultures then began to approach her, ready to attack her. Fuli snarled at them every time they got closer to her.

''Oh, don't worry, my little dear, it'll be all over soon.'' Mzingo promised her. ''After all, you can't have any more lives.'' He chuckled. ''Now… all men, ATTACK!''

All vultures charged at her at once. Few of them began to snap at her with their peaks, and others were to tear into her fur. Fuli tried to swipe at them, and managed to knock few off of her, but then the vulture-hurricane flew at her again, knocking her completely down. She began to scream for help, knowing she can't handle all of them by herself. Vultures chuckled at her failed tries, and attacked all at once. Fuli was dropped to the ground and then, a vulture hit her with his peak into very deep of her fur. Fuli let out a yelp, and angrily, swipe at him, knocking him off. But as she got to her feet and tried to run, the place vulture had hit her, hurt, and she dropped to the ground, in pain. And as she looked up, all of them flew at her and began to hit at her. She tries to move, but it was impossible. And she closed her eyes, accepting her fate, as the vultures hit her everywhere. Finally, when it was all over, she fell to the ground. There was no sign of her being alive.

''Good work, boys.'' Mzingo congratulated his friends. ''I think we killed her for good. Let's get out of here before Kion shows up.''

Everyone agreed, and they took a flight off.

Minutes later, Kion and the rest of the guard went out to search for Fuli. Ono flew up in the sky and tried to spot her.

''See anything yet, Ono?'' Kion called up at the egret.

''No, not y-'' He stopped when he just spotted her. ''Oh no, it's Fuli!'' He took a closer look, and gasped. ''She's down, and… don't look like alive anymore.''

''Hevi Kabisa!'' Kion said, his eyes wide. ''Lead us to her.''

''Affirmative.'' As once as Ono and the rest got there, Kion was the first to run up at her.

''Fuli?'' He asked carefully. ''Fuli!'' He got even more scared when he didn't get answer. He checked on her, and nearly froze in his spot. ''She's… she's not breathing.''

''Hapana!'' Ono cried in shock as he and the rest got next to Kion.

''Zuka Zama!'' Bunga exclaimed. ''What happened!?''

''I don't know, but I just saw vultures few minutes ago.'' Ono said. ''I think they got her.'' He frowned by now.

''Oh no! Ono, go get Rafiki!'' Kion turned to the egret.

''Affirmative.'' Ono hurried off.

''And Bunga, go and get my dad, he'll know what to do.'' Kion turned to Bunga.

''As you wish, Kion. ZUKA ZAMA!'' Jumping to Beshte's back, they ran away, towards the directions of Pride Rock.

''Oh, Fuli.'' Kion lowered his head, and nuzzled her still-head. ''Please don't die. Be alright.''


	2. Chapter II: Will She Be Alright?

**Thanks for the reviews, likes and follows. I appreciate it. Here's chapter 2. And Fuli will be alright. **

As Ono got back with Rafiki, they stopped near the fallen cheetah, and the lion cub who had a sad face, concerned about his friend.

''Here he is, Rafiki.'' Kion told the mandrill, getting up. ''Please save her!''

Rafiki checked Fuli all over. ''You need to get her to my tree. I try my best to save her life, but she's badly beaten up.''

''Okay. Beshte,'' Kion looked at his hippo friend, who got back with Simba. ''Carry her to Rafiki's tree.''

''Alright, Kion.'' Bunga helped Fuli to Beshte's back, and they went away with Rafiki.

''Son, what happened?'' Simba asked, turning to his son.

''Fuli got beaten by vultures.'' Kion lowered his head. ''I think it's all my fault. If I wouldn't of made her mad, she wouldn't of ran off and collapse, and then vultures wouldn't of had a chance of touching her.''

''Son, it's not your fault.'' Simba told him. ''It was an accident. Nobody meant it to happen.''

''Yeah,'' Kion sighed. ''I guess so.''

''I understand how you feel.'' Simba said, and his son looked up at him in surprise. ''My friend, Aqua got hurt because of hyenas once. She was my and your mother's friend. And I was as concerned as you are now back then about her. She was a beautiful lioness indeed, and liked me, but I only liked your mother. By the way,'' Simba gave a familiar smirk at his son. ''Do you _like _her?''

''Dad!'' Kion yelped in embarrassment. ''I'm not like you and mom!''

''I get it.'' Simba's smirk didn't leave his face. ''Nobody wants to admit their love.''

''DAD!'' Kion turned his head away.

''Okay, okay, I stop.'' Simba chuckled a bit.

''I better go see how is Fuli.'' The golden young prince walked off, still covered with embarrassment.

As he arrived to Rafiki's tree, he saw his cheetah friend still, and Rafiki was focusing on her with his things.

''Rafiki,'' Kion entered. ''How is she?''

''Oh, she is not getting better right now.'' Rafiki told the prince. ''But I try on.''

''Will she live?'' Kion asked, desperately.

''She will be alright, but she needs rest right now. And I'm focusing on her situation, so it wouldn't get worse.'' The baboon continued to focus on the hurting cheetah, and Kion sighed in his mind, in relief.

''I… better go.'' The young prince got out of the tree, and walked, his head down. Only one thought was on his mind. Will Fuli be alright?

His friends wanted to talk to him, but let him go, when they saw how down he was. They sighed. Weren't they all too?

Kion stopped near a hill, and went into silence. His mind and thoughts were on the cheetah, and he was very concerned, and worried.

Then, he heard chuckling. He looked up.

''Kion. Where's your pretty friend?'' Mzingo mocked him from up.

''Mzingo!'' Kion shot back at him.

Mzingo leapt at him, but Kion used his roar of elders, and sent him far away. ''And good riddance.'' He said as he watched Mzingo flee. ''Because of him, Fuli is hurt.''

He ran back to Pride Rock, and this time his friends joined him.

''Hi, Kion.'' Bunga greeted him, trying to smile.

Kion sighed. ''Hi.''

''Did something happen?'' Ono asked, landing on Kion's shoulder.

''Mzingo happened.'' Kion replied, through gritted teeth. ''He mocked me, and tried to attack me, but I sent him far with the roar.''

''Serves him right!'' Bunga spat. ''Try to attack my friends again…-''

Kion now sighed. ''He's the reason Fuli got hurt… and I'm glad I punished him for it.''

''Yeah!'' Bunga chimed in again. ''He should be thankful you were so kind then!''

''Will Fuli be alright?'' Beshte asked, concerned.

''No.'' Everyone gasped. ''But Rafiki said she will be.'' Kion added quickly. Everyone sighed in relief.

''Thank goodness.'' Ono crossed his wing over his heart.

''I don't know what I'd do if I'd lose her.'' Bunga said. ''All thanks to Mzingo!''

''I'm glad she'll be.'' Beshte sighed in happiness.

''I hope too. I can't lose her.'' Kion looked back towards the tree of Rafiki.


End file.
